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RESIGNATION, | 


AN ORIGINAL TALE, 


CHAPTER XIX. 

When Freeman returned to town, (which 
he did on the day following the happy ter- 
mination of the incident recorded in the | 
last chapter) he found a letter waiting for | 
him at his lodgings. It was from Bellamy, | 
and had been brought up by the pilot, who, 
that morning; left the writer below the 
Hook, on his voyage to Martinique. The 
following is a literal copy of its contents, 
transcribed by permission, from the ori- 





“ Ship Pocahontas, July 26, 1810. 

‘ Sir,—I_ should neither do justice to 
myself, nor to those interested with me, 
in my present voyage, were I to hazard 
the loss of a fair wind by delay. I shall 
therefore, defer the pleasure of an interview 





with yourself until my return, when I shall || ¢ Dear Cuaries, 


expect to receive from your justice such | 
satisfaction as recent circumstances will | 
warrant me in demanding. In the mean 
time I think it proper to give you this in- 


timation, lest you should be led to doubt 


recently received at your hands. But, be 
it known, that Bellamy never forgets nor 
forgives. 

“* The same sense of honour which dic- 
tates this communication, will sacredly pro- 
tect your pecuniary interest in the mer- 
chandize you have committed to my care. 

“Tam, sir, with all due consideration, 
yours, &c. 

E. BELLAMY.” 


Freeman had scarcely finished perusing 
this singular epistle, when a package was 
put into his hands bya porter, who instant- 
ly disappeared. On breaking the seal, se- 
veral letters, signed by Bellamy, presented | 
themselves, with their addresses so com- 
pletely obliterated by design, as to render | 
it impossible to decypher them. On the| 
“navelope he read as follows : 





——— 


ashamed, I am determined to make the 


‘which have been omitted, and their place 
marked by asterisks. 


“¢ Str, 
** As TI have been recently engaged in a | 
transaction of which I am now heartily | 


only atonement in my power, by confessing | 
the crime, and the means by which I was | 
induced to become a participator in it. I 
can gain nothing by this disclosure, and 


prove beneficial to yourself, and a person 


whole plot will be compelled to travel back- 
wards like a sea-crab, and so I may as 
well travel back myself, and relate every 


| thing in the order it happened. 


** You have often heard me mention the 
name of D’Espinville, the French com- 


|}mandant of the citadel at Basseterre, ia 


\ the island of Guadaloupe. 
hazard much; but I do it because it may || 


By a series of 
circumstances not essential to my story, I 
had the goed fortune to gain the friendship 





in whose welfare you take a peculiar inter- | 
est. Please to peruse the enclosed letters || 
in the order in which they are numbered, | 
and you may derive some interesting infor- | 
mation, although the agent through whose 


means you receive it, must for ever remain | 
ANONYMOUS.’ 





Freeman now proceeded to examine the | 
several enclosures, the first of which was | 


couched in the following terms—with the |, 
exception of some expressions and senten- | 


ces, not proper for the eye of delicacy, 


“¢ New- York, June 18, 1810. 
“You have doubtless learned, from 


* brother in iniquity,” has safely arrived 
in this port, in despite of yellow fever, | 
orders in council, Berlin and Milan decrees, | 
&c. &c. If you have not, examine last 
Saturday’s paper, where you will find the 
following important article :—“ Same day 
at quarautine, ship Pocahontas, 12 days 
from St. Pierre’s, with sugar, coffee, cocoa, 
cassia, rum, molasses, sweetmeats, &c. to 
Wetmore & Jackson, and others. 

“ T made my escape in the pilot boat, 


and flew up to town to meet my old friends ; | 


and among the rest, you may rest assured 
that our old friend, Mrs. G. was not for- 
gotten. But such an adventure ! O Charles ! 
I wish you was in town, that I might con- | 
sult you verbally. But come as soon as | 
possible, you jolly dog, and if I do not 
teach you “ how to grow rich,” set me 
down for a fresh-water sailor. 

“ But I must explain—that is, if I can 
determine where to begin. It is a play 











Lang’s Gazette, that your old friend and | 


| = * 





replete with incideat, and if I lay the first | 








and confidence of this gentleman, and 
| have more than once profited by the almost 
| wehiogeded influence which his station, 
‘wealth, and talents, had secured him in 
|| the island. You are not ignorant that, 
| when my ship and cargo had been libelled, 
and were on the point of being condemned, 


i under one of Bonaparte’s infernal ieoene. 


‘it was through his; friendly interference 
‘alone, that I was saved from ruin by the 
But all this 
\is irrelevant to the present subject. 

“On the surrender of the island to the 
PRA aren occurred in the month of 
| March last,) his public functions of course 
| ceased, and he began to make arrangements 
for converting his property into cash, and 
‘returning to France. I was at that time an 
_inmate in his family, which, owigg te the 
_perverseness of Madame D’Espinvilfe, did 


/restoration of my property. 





dise. As I was often compelled to be an 
unwilling auditor of their conjugal dissen- 
sions, both parties, unknown toeach other, 
thought proper to honour me with the most 
unlimited eonfidence. I believe you know 
me too well, Charles, to doubt of my mak- 
ing the most. of a circumstance so favour- 
able to a man of gallantry. The lady was 
‘rich in personal attractions, and not defi- 
cient in that bewitching levity which cha- 


racterized her French neighbours. * * 
* * *£ & & * 8 & & & 


“ But I must be brief. From my inti- 
macy with both, I became master of some 
family secrets which would form ample ma- 
terials for a novel ; and out of which, with- 
out turning author, I anticipate a fortune. 
The amount of the whole, is briefly as 
follows :— 

- The father of D’Espinville was Alexis 
Dupont, Marquis de Albro, who fled wey 








not, in every respect, resemble a para- * 
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his whole family from France, to escape | 


the fate which threatened every loyal adhe- 
pent of Louis XVI. His estates were con- 
fiscated, his title abolished, and he landed 
in England with about twelve thousand 
erowns in specie, which he had the good 
fortune to draw fiom his banker in Calais. 

“As soon as the family had become 


" ‘eomfortably situated ia England, the Mars 


quis began to plan some business for his 
only son, who finally obtained his father’s 

to seek his fortune in the United 
States. With acargo of merchandise, pro- 
cured on the strength of his father’s credit, 
he landed in Boston, where he soon found 
: aricher man than the Marquis. His 
assignee, one of the most opulent mer- 
chants in Boston, had two beautiful daugh- 
ters. By the young Frenchman’s insinuat- 
address and accomplished manners, he 
affections of ‘both—paid his ad- 
’ jtoone—and with the 
oe he was united in “marriage 


is baer ia a fit of des- 
ind to an old superan- 
y officer, one Colonel 
gec her to New-York, 
hier 
husband’s heart in less than twelve S. 
In the mean time, Dupont, (as he then 
called himself,) finding it impossible to 
effect a reconciliation with his father-in- 
law, left Boston, and removed to a village 
wear Albany, where, in the society of his 
wife and infant daughter, he hoped to pass 
his life in peace and happiness. 

“Buta woman, you know, 
Charles, is the devil. Mrs. Garner was 
determined to be revenged on her innocent 
sister, and for that purpose, kept several 
spies and emissaries in her pay, hovering 
near the retreat of Mons. Dupont. Money 
will effect any thing—and so well contrived 
were the diabolical plans of this infuriated 
woman, that Dupont must have been more 

stupid than a donkey, not to have believed 
himself equipped like an animal of a dif- 
4erent species. 

“ The jealousy of a Frenchman is ge- 
nerally. serious in its consequences. Du- 
pont gave his innocent wife no opportunity 
to give or receive explanations ; but dashed 
her from his neck, round Which she was 
clinging, with such violence as laid her 
~wenseless on the floor. He then left her 
and her infant to their fate, a ‘to 
the city of New-York, where he 
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house, she had with infinite pains, pro- 


object of his former passion, a buxom widow. 
Bewildered with his own imaginary afilic- 
tions, he rushed headlong into the snare 


\that was prepared for him, and fell a pas- 


sive victim to the machinations of this art- 
ful Jezebel— married her, and removed to 
Martinique, where he purchased a planta- 
tion, and commenced a life of affluent lux- 
ury, with the hope of drowning reflection 
in the vortex of dissipation. Here the in- 


genuity of his wife caused him to receive a | 


letter from New-York, announcing the 
death of her sister and the infant she had 
borne him. 

You doubtless recollect, that when 


such a liberal policy towards the refugee 
nobility, as induced many of them to re- 
turn to France, some of whom were rein- 
stated in their ancient titles and estates. 
Of these the Marquis de Albro was one, 
through whose influence, his son obtained | 


citadel of Basseterre, as before stated. 


of Madame D’Espinville. She became 
suddenly proud, haughty, and dissipated 5, 
a star in public, and atyrant at home; an 
enthusiastic votary of fashion, gaiety, ‘end 
pleasure; prodigal of health, wealth, and 
time ; and careless of the happinees of a} 


“1 am now ready to change the scene 
to New-York. The curtain rises and dis-| 
closes an elegant drawing-room in the com- | 
modious mansion of Mrs. G. who is seated | 
in a lounging attitude on a sofa, with Bel- 
lamy by her side. And what do you sup- 
pose, Charles, was the subject of our con- 
versation? Listen, and learn. In order 
to testify her gratitude for the liberal man- 
ner in which I had ever patronized her 


cured a new and exquisite dainty, expressly 


for my entertainment. * * * * * * 
so *e* *# *# # & &@ *# 8 & & 


“The bird was flown before I obtained 
asight of it; and the diappointment, I 
thought, ill sequised by the lame apologies 
of the old beldam, until she gave me a 
history of the fugitive, and showed me her 
letter of introduction. Charles, would you 
believe it?—-I had been within an ace of 
embracing the legitimate daughter and 
legal heiress of the rich D’Espinville ? 








mc Me which had been gratuitously furvished her 


“On leaving the comfortable quarters 


Napoleon became Emperor, he adopted | 


the appointment of commandant of the, 


“This sudden acquisition of rank and 
fortune was too much for the weak mind: 


| 
dating and indulgent husband. 


——- -— 


| by our benevolent hostess, (which she dig 
by leaping from the window, just as I was 
entering the door,) chance threw her in the 
way of a young English merchant, by the 
name of Freeman, who has afforded her 
an asylum in his family, as I this morn. 
ing learned from Mrs. G. to whom it seems 
he paid rather a magisterial visit. 

“ Now, Charles, I rejoice at my disap- 
pointment, because it prevented her seeing 
me. Asa stranger, I will obtain an intro. 
duction—gain her affections, and marry 
her! Beauty and love are out of the ques. 
tion. It is her fortune, my lad, that I am 
in raptures with. I have not yet matured 
my plans, and want much to consult you 
on the subject. This fortune must not slip 
through my fingers—it cannot, for she is 
ignorant of its existence. Assist me, and 
share it with me. 





Yours, in haste, 
E. BELLAMY.” 
[To be continued. ] 


Ee a 
FEMALE ECONOMY. 

The sex which is, with such singular 
propriety, denominated the fair, must not 
be alarmed if we make them, on this day, 
objects of our special notice. Nay, start 
not, ladies! we are not disposed to raise 
a deeper damask on those lovely cheeks; 
we only wish to remind you of your pro- 
per dignity in that scale that you are en- 
titled to hold in the rank of intelligent 
beings. Man has been ostentatiously call- 
ed your lofd and master; but it is a strange 
misnomer—he is the alas. e of female charms 














a 


|| dependent for his happiness on a smile. 


Heroes who have stormed batteries and 
braved death in all its forms in the tented 
field, have sunk dismayed before a frown 
from the ruby lips of female beauty; here 
the conqueror becomes vanquished, and 
he reaps his laurels only to lay them at 
your feet; he is again conquered in his 
turn, and he wears willingly his chains. 
Pardon us, ladies, if we wish to mono- 
polize such important services as you, and 
you alone, are capable of rendering on the 
side of economy. It remains with you to 
declare, whetherwwe shall not be favoured 
with an entize and salutary revolution in 
the empire of manners. Our young men 
who can aspire to no higher reward, (and 
higher they need not aspire to) than one 
benignant smile from the cheeks of virtu- 
ous beauty, are formed and fashioned ac- 
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4 cording to your wishes and desires.. Fol. 
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lowing implicitly the footsteps of the fair, 
in vain the mofralist may write, in vain all 
the iafluence of social life may be bent 
the other way, when they have to encoun- 
ter bright eyes and ruddy cheeks. 

You must have seen, ladies, the distress 
of your country, and your own houses and 
firesides have undoubtedly been shaken, 
and many of them utterly overthrown by 
the shocks of our political earthquakes. 
This is the proper season for heroines as 
well as heroes to exert- themselves. It 
now becomes the duty of the fair, to make | 
frugality a practical virtue. ‘They can do 
more for the reformation of manners, than 
all our politicians could, with the power of 
Bonaparte in his proudest day. 


The heroism of the American fair, is | 
° | 
not unknown or unrecorded in the revolu-| 


tionary annals of our country. When 
Charleston was in the possession of our 
enemies, splendid balls were given by the 
British officers, to which the ladies of that 
tity were invited. They, however, one 
and all, refused their attendance, and gave 
their attention to their sick and wounded 
countrymen. The British officers were 


‘awed into reverence by so much dignity 


and virtue. 
We cite this example as a precedent, 


worthy of being followed at the present 
day. Yourcountry a second time demands 
your services, not indeed to sooth your 
wounded and dying countrymen, but to 
teach them to practice retrenchment and 
economy ; to make those virtues fashiona- 
ble, without the exercise of which an awful 
and portentous calamity lowers upon our 
‘horizon. You sacrifice nothing—no, not 
one substantial pleasure—and you save 
every thing. You reclaim our young men 
from habits of profusion and wanton ex- 
penditure, at the time when every re- 
trenchment, not incompatible with domes- 
tic comfort, should be made. 

Let the ladies but say that this reforma- 
tion is not only projected but accomplished. 
We wish their assistance, to bring us back 
to the plain, simple, mianly lives of our 
ancestors; to that period where we look 
back for the permanent ories of Ameri- 
can history. We wish istance to 
make our young men, not in €mpty words, 
but in deed and in truth, 2. tg 
plain, practical repablicane ; men who 
would sacrifice a new coat to preserve the 
welfare of their country. Your fathers and 
sour relatives will feel this prosperous 


|change in their own families; they will 
feel the pervading influence of this new 
‘order of things, operating upon them un- 
'seen, but felt like the touch of the atmos- 
| phere ; they will feel the transformation 
in their own families, and with what honest 
pride may the parent fold his child in his 
‘arms, and say, “my daughter has done 
this !? She may prevent the fall of her fa- 





'ther’s house, and probably reclaim her pa-| 


rent herself from the ruin of his circum- || Finow. 


ee 


| that several of the chiefs formed a plan of 
| insurrection, which was betrayed just at 
the moment when the conspiracy was ripe 
enough to burst forth into an open rupture. 


At this period, Oomao, an Indian youth, 
elegant in his form, and expert in all the 
arts and accomplishments of savage life, 
but of low origin, was in love with a 





beautiful damsel, the daughter of the great- 
est chief who had conspired to depose 
This female, whose name was 


stances, from bankruptcy and a dungeon. || | 'Toepa, had felt for Oomao an attachment 


Balt. Morn. Chron. 
EEE 


STORY OF OOMAO AND TOEPA. 
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In the southern Pacific ogean, the Friend- | 


ly Islands, when the Europeans first visit- 
ed them, were the abodes of peace, in- 
nocence, and domestic happiness; they 
abounded in the luxuriant beauties of na- 
ture, and in their attentive cultivation of 
| the soil, the natives obtained such a super- 
abundance of food, as could not be sur- 
passed by the most fertile countries of Eu- 
rope. This uncommon felicity seemed to 
be a most splendid condition of the sava- 
ges, and the natives of Tongataboo, re- 
mained in undisturbed enjoyment, until 
the Europeans, by introducing remorseless 
ambition and degraded vices among them, 
deformed and rendered hideous the fairest 
spot upon which nature had ever smiled. 
After a succession of revolutionary events, 
during which a variety of crueities, too 
shocking to relate, were inflicted by seve- 
ral rival Chieftans upon their enemies, the 
Howship of the islands, or a government 
of the most unrestricted tyranny, rested 
in the hands of Finow. This prince, with 
abilities which might have distinguished 
-him in any state of society, possessed a 
cruel and uncontrollable temper, an utter 
disregard of the religion either of the 
Christian missionaries, or the native priests, 
and an ambition at once insatiable and 
deadly. He distributed the government of 
the different islands among his friends and 
relations, and destroyed or dethroned them 
according as his caprice or passion swayed 
his inclination; but his governors were 
equally oppressive in their conduct to in- 
ferior chiefs, who in their turn exercised a 
little brief authority and issolence, upon 
the general mass of the population. 
Finow having obtained possession of 
Vavaoo, one of the most fertile and popu- 
lous of the islands in this groupe, exercised 








|@ rule so caprictous, perfidious, and cruel, 


|equal in adour to his; ; but as she was un- 
happily betrothed to Alo, a young warrior 
of equal rank with her father, she had 
never dared to divulge it. The develope- 
‘ment of the conspiracy was followed by 
‘an immediate order from Finow, for the 
destruction of the whole family of the 
principal conspirator, and all persons 
connected with him, and Alo, also, 
included in the sentence of death. Oo 

the lover, was the first to learn the danger 
which threatened Toepa, and he contrived 
an expedient for securing her life, as sin- 
gular as it was successful. In a neigh 

ing island there was a cavern, which cou 
only be entered by diving into the sea, 
and the only light admitted into it was re- 
flected from the bottom of the water. 
Oomao had discovered it accidentally, as 

he was in pursuit of @ turtle, and had con- . 
cealed the knowledge of its existence with- 
in his own bosom. 


Before the sentence could be executed, ' 
he sought out Toepa, related to her the 
death which awaited her family, and after 
some reluctance on ker part, persuaded 
her to trust herself to his protection. They 
embarked in his canoe, and proceeded to 
the place of concealment. On the ,way 
thither he described to her the nature of 
her retreat, and the manner of. approach- 
ing it. He plunged into the water, the 
damsel fullowed him, and they rose in the 
cavern dug by the hand of nature, under 
the edge of a bold shore which the sea 
kept constantly covered. This room was 
about forty feet broad, was floored by a 
smooth rock, which gradually ascended 
from the water to a recess formed about 
fifty feet from the brink, and hung with the 
richest stalactites; and air was vubtained 
through the fissures of the superincumbent 
rocks. Here the faithful lover brought to 
Toepa the choicest food, the finest cloth- 
ing, the softest mats for her bed, and san- 











dal wood to perfume herself. Here bee 
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visited her intial al Seni than an atten- || beside Seni in an attitude of astonish- | produc eda wonderful effect, by ered 


tion to prudence would justi’y—and wooed | 


and ‘the maid; whose love, though | 


he had long pined for it in secret, he had | 


never before hoped to obtain. Meanwhile 
Qomao had prepared all his family and 
friends to emigrate for safety to the Fiji 
islands, which were governed by a more 
lenient Prince. Their- intention was not 


betrayed, and at the moment of departure 


his friends appeared anxious that he should 
take with him a wife from’ Vavaoo. He 
told them he would acquaint them with 
his motives after they had escaped in safety. 
They followed his canoe close to the rocky 
shore, and he requested them to await 
until he should return with his wife. Ac- 
cordingly to their utmost astonishment, he 
jumped into the sea, and when they had 
become seriously alarmed at his long dis- 
_— he. rose with his mistress 
, the froth of a wave. They pro- 
‘ceeded at once to Fijis, where they lived 
* each in the other blessed,” until a fatal 
disease carried off Finow, who distinguish- 





“ze the day of his death by the sacrifice of 
“several children, as an offering for his sins ; 


and every preceding, day, by the amputa- 
tion of the little finger of one of his young 
relations. This source of danger being 
dried up, and the) government running 
again in a healthy stream, Oomao and 
Toepa, with their children and friends, 


returned to Vavaoo, where they pasned 


the remainder of their lives, undisturbed 


by the oppressions of a cruel tyranny or 
the encroachments of a restless ambition. 





MACBETH AND THE WITCHES. © 


A new Picture, by John Martin; the sub- 
ject, “ Macbeth upop his return ines the 
Highlands, after the defeat of Macdonald, 
meets the Sisters on the blasted 
heath before sunset.” 














Mach. Stay, you imperfect speakers, te!l me 
more. 


Banquo. Whither are they vanished ? 


The artist,has not depended altogether 
upon the actors in the above passage. The 
landscape is not merely a subordinate ac- 


cessory, but a principal and powerful in-| 


strament of | effect. A stupendous suc- 
cession of rocky mountains rises in wild 
grandeur, from the to the hori- 
yon, excepting where the view is diversified 


2===— 


ment and awe. His head and the upper part |, 
his hands 
raised, and the red mane of his helm up- 
rises in the blast. The glare of the light- 
ning illumines his figure, and his dark eye 
is bent in vehement perturbation on the 
Weird Sisters. These visionary beings are 
borne off the earth in the dark whirl of a 
fiery cloud. They rise one above another 
in a diagonal direction, and a flash of light- 
ning, descending near them, breaks into 
meteoric coruscations on the foreground. 
The withered unworldlv look of these agents 
of darkness is finely imagined: and their 
spectral eyeballs are turned with ominous 


of his figure are thrown back ; 


ghastliness upon Macbeth. Just beneath 


the place where they are mounted upon the 


wind, and melting into dense air, a dark 


glen appears, and, in the side of its fur- 


ther steep, the yawning depths of a hoary 


cavern are dimly discernible in shadowy 


obscurity. The painter, in the true spirit 
of Shakspeare, has indicated this fearful 
opening, as their means of descent to 
another world. They are bloodless, gray, 
and visionary; but the red flare of the 
flashing fires in the heavens, is reflected on 
the brows of the rocky eminences above, 
below, and near them on each side; while 
a dun yellow, and dismal bluish light 
gleams darkly on the eddying circles of the 
cloud in which they rise. 

The array of Macbeth’s army is grandly 
conceived, and its gradual expansion from 
rear to front, admirably delineated. The 


rear, composed of the baggage train, is di- 


minished, by remote distance, almost to an 
attenuated line of sparkling points. It is 
first descried near the right side of the pros- 
pect, moving in a horizontal direction to 
the left, from the far-off lake at the foot of 
the hills. The idea of its unbroken march, 

in all its windings through an immense 
country, is not interrupted by a nearer part 
of the column being concealed, for a short 
space, in a hollow behind the rocky emi- 
nence, on which Macbeth and Banquo 


stand. We see its united force, like a} 
mighty river, deepening and widening in its || 


progress nearer to the eye. 


“ Under their valiant leaders, on they move 
Indissolubly firm ; nor long fatigue, 

Nor chance, nor straining vale, nor stream divides 
Their perfect ranks,” 








by a remote lake or estuary. Near sal 


centre of the foreground Macbeth stands 


Titian, whose. landscapes afford more 
instances of true grandeur than those of any 
other landseape painter, has frequently |; 


l city, ona distant elevation, with all its 
lofty towers and steeples, thrown into 
shade as one object, which the mind eve, 
associates with ideas of magnitude. The 
unity of an army in motion, fills the ima. 
gination with the most sublime conception 
of human power, the power of a countless 
multitude condensed into one body, in- 
pelled by one will, and moving to one puy- 
| pose. When Homer’s army march, we 
|fancy the earth trembles. They fill the 
universe. What can equal the conception 
of a body described in the verse of a Brits 
ish poet, 
‘Whose rear lay wrapt in night, while breaking 
dawn 
Roused the broad front, and led the battle on.” 
We behold the most minute and distant 
files of Macbeth’s army, and its whole line 
of march, in all its windings, to where the 
leading ranks are wheeling round the hol- 
low way, and the broad van is seen, with 
martial step and glittering arms and ban- 
‘ners, advancing up the foot of the front 
| steep, amidst the flashes of supernatural 
| light in the heavens, the clangour of warlike 
‘instruments, and the sound of thunder. 
One of the captains, who leads the 
march, casts a look of anxious scrutiny 
towards Macbeth and Banquo; and another 
has turned round on tiptoe, with voice and 
arms raised, and every muscle on the stretch, 
to quicken their steps after their General. 
There is so much greatness in the concep- 
tion of this warrior, and so much fire in 
his action, that his figure has a colossal ef- 
fect upon the mind, and we cannot see his 
target and spear thrown up above his head, 
and his whole stature dilated in shouting 
to the army, without thinking of Achilles on 
the rampart, raising his voice to the con- 
flicting armies of Greece and Troy. 
“Thrice from the trench his dreadful voice he 
raised, 
And thrice they fled confounded and amazed.” 





The action of this immense host is be- 
held with a sin nee. We conceive it 
_as distinctly as a traveller from a height be- 





| holds the motion of an enormous serpent in 


jthe desert Tegiggs of the Andes, rolling 
and windi ‘glittering Spires in the sun. 





“the mind’s eye,” as the sky with all its 
radiant night-fires ; the sea with all its dread 
magnificence of waves. 

| The dreary sterility of those huge hills, 
‘which spread in desert loneliness ‘around, 











The whole army is as sublimely one in. 
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partakes of the same. sublime unity, and| 
produces similar impressions. No flower 
no plant, no tree is seen, excepting the dark, 
brown, and eenparpied heath on the recky 
foreground, and some distant spots. This | 
token of barrenness issthe only sign of ve- 
getation. No trace of human habitation, 
of present or former human being, or of 
any living thing dwelling thereon, is in view. 
The accidental march of Macbeth and his || 
army through these immeasurable wilds, 
does not change the idea of their solitude. 
Even the Weird Sisters appear as beings 


>| i] 


not of this earth, and are vanishing from | 


it. Itis as if neither bird nor beast could | 
dwell in a place blasted by the haunt of be- 
ings, who held communion with fiends, 
and goblins, and the unquiet spirits of the 
dead. The rocky ridges of those stupen- 
dous mountains appear as if the surges of| 
the great deluge had been suddenly petrified | 
and left, with their thin after-covering of 
heath, as an eternal monument of that tre- 
mendous desolation. 





‘Tn such a place as this, so wild, so drear, 
If aught of ancestry can be believed, 
Ascending spirits have conversed with man, 
And told the secrets of the world unknown.” 
Imperial Magazine, 





ceneeiatienieath 


— ——— 





—_— 











FEMALE BRAVERY. 


Phoebe“Hassel, a poor woman, born in 
i715, and consequently almost 105 years 
old, has lately had the good fortune t 
attract the notice of the Prinée Regent, 


while following her usual oc@jpation of 
retailing fruit and gingerbread, off the steps, 
of a lodging house near the sopth end of 


the Steyne. Her venerable figure led to 
some inquiries on the p f his royal 
highness, who, in consequence, became 
acquainted with some curious parti¢ilars 
of her history. She.was at Bunker’s Hill, 
in America; served under lord Heithfield 
at the siege ut Gibraltar, received sevgral 
wounds, and concealed hey sex till she °. 
stripped to be punish ir some misde- 
meanor. His royal highhess commanded 
that half a guinea weekly, shall be regu- 
larly paid to her, from the royal purse as 
long as she lives, with instructigms for more 
should her condition require it. 










Silver is less valuable than gold, gold 
than virtue. 
Health is the vital principle of bliss; 





! PICKETS’ FEMALE SCHOOL, 








NEW-YORK. 

Located al No. 73 Vesey-street, near Greenwich- 

street. Academical year ending June 1, 1820. 

Course of study, Useful, Scientific, and Orna- 
mental. 





This flourishing seminary, which has || 
successful operation, is too well known to || 
need any observations of ours; as many | 
|ladies, whose virtues and accomplishments | 
render them an honour to their sex and 
their country, here received their educa- 


vour. 


ister. ! : 
Academical Regi ' superintendence of the Messrs. Pickets, 


(cannot be too widely promulgated. 


‘been for more than twenty-three years in) 


tion, and are living testimonies in its fa- }) 
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“ The notice of the seminary under the 


A 
knowledge of the excellent course of edu- 
cation adopted by those preceptors, will 


| command the approbation of all who are 


“acquainted with its merit. My own chil- 
‘dren have been benefitted essentially in 
‘this institution, in their education; and I 
yield to its principals my unquelifed ap- 
| probation, in their arduous and successful 
efforts. 


| . 
“ Your very obedient servant, 
“ SILVANUS MILLER. 


“ New- York, June 29, 1820.” 


“ New-York, June 30, 1820. 
.“S. Woopwortn, Esa. 





classes, according to their attainments, as | 


will be seen by the following Scale of} 
Merit, referring to the last examination : 

























SCALE. 
FIRST ORDER OF MERIT 
Anacartha Miller, ) ee 
Mary Bogert $ 2 
: 5 — ¢ Gold Medals. 
Caroline Cheesbrough s 3 
- 
Martha Robbins, J 4 | 
SECOND ORDER. 
Harriet Lord, } 1 f¢ 
Cornelia Rudd, 2,2 
Mary Marston, zs 3 
> Se — 4 Gold Medals. 
jliza Snyder, § p 4 
> oy 
Margaret Hankenson,| =” 5 
Eliza Warren, J 6 | 
THIRD ORDER. 
Harriet Towt, + 2 SS 
— og 
Zipporah Jaques, = 2 
“+ BE |) Goldpedals 
ey, e's 3 1 : 
S ’ J be 4:4 é 


We shall close this article, with th@wo 
following letters, froin Mriiernen whose 
names are familiar to our readers, and 
whose talents and taste have’ ‘hever been 
disputed. 

“ To Samuel Woodworth »Esq. 

“‘Sir—I am mych pleased with your 
projected plan, of “ devoting a department 
of the Ladies’ Literary Cabinet exclu- 
sively to the interests of Female Educa- 
tion.” ‘The object of this work appears 


The pupils, as usual, are divided into | 


“ Dear Sir—lIt is true, as stated in your 
| letter of yesterday, that a member of my 

family has received instruction in Messrs. 
|| Pickets’ female school. During the seve- 
‘ral years of her attendance there, I have 
‘been highly pleased with the spirit of 
Jemulation and industry which he instils 
jinto his pupils. Ts operated so power- 








| study as the school; and my library and 
{my memory were almost daily put in re- 
quisition, to prepare the young lady for 
executing well her tasks. I think these 
citizens deserve high commendation, for 
‘carrying through, with diligence and skill, 
ithe excellent plan they have devised. i 
jhope they may continue long to prepare 
|girls for the duties and functions of riper 
years, by the excellent habits and princi- 
ples of their seminary. 

“1 write this from the conviction wrought 
in my mind, by the frequent opportunities 
I have had to act as a visiter and in- 
spector. 

“Truly, and with great esteem and re- 
gard, yours, 

‘¢ SAML. L. MITCHILL.” 


In addition to the long established and 
permanent government of this seminary, 
Mrs. Haraiet Muzzy, a lady admirably 
fitted for the office, by genius and educa- 
tion, has lately been called to preside over 
the principal department. 


—————— 
CAUSE OF REGRET. 


A gentleman, taking an apartment, told 
the landlady, “I assure you, madam, L 
neyer left a lodging, but my landlady shed 








laudable, and calculated to inspire emula- 








and exercise, of health. 


a 


tears.” She replied, “I hope it was not, 





tion and improvement in the public mind. i 





sir, that you went away without paying#™ 


| fully, that home was as much the place of& 


™ 


Sry one 
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_ should ‘send | presents to each other, I beg 
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ORIENTAL STYLE. 

St. Petersburgh, Jan. 21st, 1820. ~ 
The Persian Ambassador, Abdul Has- |) 
san Khan, on his visit to this city, was 
directed to deliver to the empress mother, 
an autograph letter, accompanied by seve- 
ral magnificent presents, 
the Schah. The Russian journals have 
published the following translation of the 
letter : | 
“As long as the elements of which the | 
world is composed shall last, may the au- 


from the wife of | 


gust lady of the palace of grandear—the a 


cluster of pearls of the kingdom—the con- 
stellation of the stars of sovereignty—she 
who bore the sun of the great empire—-the 
centre of the circle of sovereignty—the 
palm tree of the fruit of supreme authority 
may that august princess be ever happy, 


and protected from danger. After offering | 


my sincere good wishes, I have the 
to inform you that, at the happy 
period in which we live, and through the 


- — of the cot oe the gardens 






produce fresh 
ficulties which had 
risen - a a the two courts, are now 
Femoved by a sincere reconciliation and 
union: all whp. are connected with these 


two courts, acknowledging ghe great bless- | 


ing, will, never 
ble relations and co 
them. ’ : 

‘‘ Now that his excelléncy Mirza Abdul 
Hassan Khan, the ambassador to the grand 
court of Rusia, is about to depart for the 
pet that empire, I have resolved to 
ppen the gates of friendship with the key 
Sincere letter: and, as it is an an- 
stom, to the principles 

p and cordiality, that friends 


to maintain amica- 
pondence between 







of you to accept a few of the finest pro- 
ducts of our country. hope that you will 
refresh, with a few drops of friendly cor- 
respondence, the garden of a heagt which 
sincerely loves you. I entreat you will 
favour me with some commissions, that I 
may enjoy the pleasure of fulfilling them. 
May Heaven preserve your days serene, 
happy, and glorious !” 
(Here follows the signature.) 

The presents sent with the letter, con- 
sisted of a pearl necklace, weighing 498 
carats; five Indian shawls; 3 a casket, a 
writing box, and dressing case, furnished 
with every necessary; and five pideyMor, 





TRIFLES. 
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| Britain , may 7" a catheieel a ruine dl abbey 


For the Ladies.—A little Mirror has | which this gentleman has built in his plea. 


been invented in Paris, called a Polymor-| 


| phoscope, which not only reflects back the | 


|| face of the beauty who looks in it, but by || 


\| the assistance of painting, exhibits it to her), 


with a great variety of dress and ornament ; 


so that the lady can see what best becomes 
her, and regulate her choice accordingly. 


Anecdote of Gen. Stari:.—At the battle 
of Bennington, when the armies were 
ibout to commence the engagement, the 
british Colonel, Baum, addre ssed a S| 
lto his troops, exhorting them to conte 


valiantly with the enemy, whio, in thei 
white frocks were in view before them 

representing them as the owners of tlic ey 
who would fight hard to defend it. Gen. 
Stark addressed his men in the following | 
laconic speech every word of which indi- 
cates the determined bravery of this hardy 
American : “ My boys! you see those red 
coats yonder ? they must fall into our hands 
in fifteen minutes, or—Molly Stark is a 
widow !” 

— 

Mr. Southey, in his Omniana, has the 
following anecdote onthe force of habit. 
An Emir had boug left eye of a glass 
eye-maker, supposing that he would be 
able to see with it. The man begged him 
to give it a little time; he could not ex- 


habit of it. Custom, says somebody, is a 
great thing—I say it is every thing. 





When Mrs. Robinson published her Sap- 
pho and. Phaon, she wrote anote to Mr. 


Boaden, the newspaper editor, in the fol- 


lowing tefms :—“ Mrs. R. wouldehdnk 
her friggd Boaden, for a Dozen puffs for 
Sapp 


and Phaon.” By a mi 
pen 















st, this note was delive 
Bowglen, the pastry-cook, in the Sirand, 


| wha"sent her thi#*answer :—Mr. Bowden’s 


respecful compliments to Mrs. R.—shall be 
very happy.to serve her; but as Mrs. R. 
is not a constant customer, he cannot send 
the puffs for the-young folks without first 
receiving the money.” 

At Fonthill, in Wiltshire, in England, 
is a seat of Mr. Beckford, one of the richest 
individuals in Europe. As a spécimen of 
the mode of getting rid of superfluous 











procade, of the most we i ees, 


j 
} 
j 


‘him. 





4 sure-grounds at Fonthill; a painted glass 
window, which cost him twelve thousand 
pounds sterling, or upwards of fifty thou. 


' sand dollars ! 


Another curious instance, to the sams 


purpose, is the restoration or repairing 


Arunde! Castle, in Sussex, by the duke « 
Nortolk No contrivance, in any degre 
compatible with the antique plan, can n 
a comfortable habitation of an Ay OLO-SaXx 
fortress. The sum, however, expended 

on these repairs, in 1797, amount 
ON OOO or more than a millon of doll 
the rey urs were st id 1NCO} le 
Le | ereat t part ol Becktford’s 
consists inthe sweat ar de blo 
slaves il} Ja mac a, converte d }? irtly } I 
| sugar, and partly into that bane of lhuma iD 


virtue and felicity, called rum. 


& 


Martin Luther.—“ Whoever despises 
music,” said he, “I am displeased with 
Next to theology, I give a place to 
music; for thereby all anger is forgotten, 
the devil is driven away ; and melancholy, 
and many tribulations, and evil thoughts 


are expelled. It is the solace of a despond- 
ing mind.” 














pect it would see all at once, as well as the | fe, I pay e 
jie eye, which had been so long in - am.persuaded has origitiated in-2 


| dled rou 










A great proportion of the ke. BEET 
which has 8o often embittered married 


egligence of trifles. Connubial happiness 


is a thing of too fine a texture to be han- 
. It is a sensitive plant which 


will not » 4 even the touch of unkindness 
—a delicate flower which indifference will 
chill and suspicion blast. It must be wa- 
tered with th@ighower of tender affection— 
expanded with a cheering glow of atten- 
tion, “and guarded by the impregnable bar- 
‘Tier unshakengconfidence. Thus ma- 
tured, it will bloom with fragrance in every 
n of life, and sweeten even the loneli- 


f a : 


On Sterne’s entering the coffee room at 
York, Mr. A. Staring him full in the face, 
said, he h parson, “ And so, sir, does 
my dog, foras soon as I put on my gown 
and cassock, he falls a barking.” “In 


deed,” — A. “ how long has he done 
sor” 











} wealth, at present in fashion in Great 4 one.” 





said Steene, and | still look upon him as 





“< Ever since he was a puppy, sit,” 
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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERAKY CABINET. 





@n being asked if Frienpsurr does nol sometimes 
appear like Love? 


Oh ask me not! [ cannot say— 


Yet there are arguments to prove, 
tn hearts that ardent feclings sway, 
Friendship may wear the form ol love 
Pity may soften a reply— 
And admiration light the eye 
A sotten’d teeling prompt the tear, 
Aud yet uo shade of love be there 
] il il by il l \ ia ! f 
Which neith ride nor cu n iN 
t uncuage will be tervent, too, 
And Jo rhea’ still be far away 
A heart that loves. its tl ante, would hide— 


Fo all but ene that love’s denied 


\ tails 


Ciives, without thought, 


Friendship, fearless and sincere, 


: smile or teé 


I grant that language wiid and warm, 

May give to Friendship love’s own form ; 

I grant, that to the eye or ear, 

It, sometimes, may like 1@¥e appear ; 
Yes—those who know its powér-can prove, 
That Friendship may resemble lore. 


TO HARRIET. 


Oh, Lady, may a sister-minstrel greet thee, 
Who oft has listen’d to thy soothing lay, 
And wish’d, and hop’d, in some glad hour to meet 
thee, 
And light, with friendship’s smile, thy lonely 
way? 
Yor life’s long path, to us, has prov’d but dreary, 
And cares and sorrows still around us throng ; 
But, if there is a charm for wanderers weary, 
That charm, oh, lady, is the minstrel’s song. 


But ask not why I wear no garb of sadness ; 
Or why, unseen, my tears are wont to flow ; 

For oft, beneath flie tudor'd smile of gladness, 
‘The sad heart struggles to conceal its wo. 


Hast thou e’er seen the hour, when Hope would 
borrow 
Fancy’s warm pencil from the hand of Taste, 
To paint, in brilliant hue, the gay to-morrow, 
Or throw a pleasing lustre on the past ? 


And hast thou seen these visions all receding, 
And every prospect wrapp’d in deepest gloom, 
Till grief on grief, and wound on wound suc- 
ceeding, 
Till thy last joy was shrouded in the tomb ? 


Then, hast thou felt a ray of mercy stealing 
Across the darkness of the troubled breast, 
And seen, to calm thy sensate bosom’s feeling, 

The star that points to everlasti ? 


Oh, Lady, then, in friendly union blending, 
Our hearts the bond of sympathy may know, 
While, Heaven’s own hues to earth’s last pros- 
pects lending, 
Faith stamps her Iris on the clouds of wo. 
CAROLINE MATILDA. 
Fresleyan Seminary, July, 1820. 
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PATRIOTIC EFFUSION. 


Hail to the land emblazomd in story, 


Where the star-spangled banner of liberty 
waves! 
| Hail to the day, our pride and our glory, 

That uever shall dawn on a nation of slaves! 
Raise the loud pwan of proud exultation, 
Freemen rejoice, ‘tis the birth of the nation, 

‘The day when she rose from dark degradation, 

Hail tuee, Columbia! the land of thie free. 

Our wide spreading realm in a desert was founded | 

Iferpeace-loving sons came afar o’erthe waves, 

| And though _* strange perils and dangers sur- || 
inded, 

They spurn’d the oppressor and scorn’d to be 

slaves, 
| They came fromaland where oppression was 


igning, 
|| And even free thought by bigotry chaining, 
| The fetters of tyranny nobly disdaining, 


The deeds, since achiev'd, have swell’d the proud 
story, 
How bravely they drove the invader away, 
How Washington reap'd the ripe harvest of glory, 
And wreath’d the bright chaplet, that ne'er can 
decay. 
How Jefferson's genius devis'd the firm charter, 
How they swore, nor their rights, nor their free- 
dom to barter, 
Which the toil of the hero, the blood of the mar- 
tyr, 
Procur’d for Columbia, the land of ihe free. 


And now, O Columbia, thy realm is extended, 
Bi apr east, where Aurora first blushes the 
sky, 
To the west where the ocean and welkin, are 
blended, 
And nought, but the wave meets the traveller's 
eye, 
Now, all that thy bards and sages foretold thee, 
The nations of Earth, admiring behold thee, 
And fame, on her time-during page, has enroll’d 
thee, 
Unrivall’d Columbia, the land of the free ! 
CAROLINE MATILDA. 
July 4, 1820. 
—T 
FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY GABINET. 


Where shall the heart, oppress’d with wo, 
A source of comfort find ? 
And when the tears of anguish flow, 
And pensive sadness fills the mind, 
Where shall the lonely wanderer fly, 
To check the tear—suppress the sigh ? 


When friends, who once the prospect cheer’d, 
And warm’d with hope the youthful day ; 
When they, in turn, have disappear’d, 
And with them flew those hopes away, 
Where shall the lonely wanderer fly, 
To check the tear—suppress the sigh ? 











* Declaration of Independence, 


hey sought thee,Columbia,the land of the free! | 


me 


—_- re eee -_-----—— 


When Slander, with envenom’d tongue, 
Assails our fame, disturbs our peace,— 
And when the heart, with anguish wrung, 
Feels every ill of life increase, 
Where shall the lonely wanderer fly, 
‘To check the tear—suppress the sigh ? 


Oh! blest Religion! to thy shrine 
The care-worn wanderer will fly ; 
Thy consolations, all divine, 
Shall wipe the tear from sorrow’s eye: 
There will the lonely wanderer fly, 
To check the tear—suppress the sigh. 


Courtland!-sireet, June 20, 1820. 
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i HOME. 


Home! how dear the name! how richly teeming 
With the most sacred pleasures of the soul! 
How sweet the ray of pure affection, beaming 
| From every eye ! while yet the soft control 
Of love most hallow’d, glows in every heart! 
Still on the fam'ly altar, kindling high, 
| That flame of happiness shall ne’er depart— 


Glow in each _ from every eye ' 


Home is the refuge! calm and blest, 
Devoid of guile, of treachery agd strife. oe 

The care-worn heart here finds a peaceful rest, ) 
A soothing balm for all the ills of life. 

What though our day the ees ks frowns o'er 


cloud, 
And cause our breaststo swell with care and wo! 
What though thé s us@nd the proud, 
Oft wake the sigh, “Mgd cause the ‘ 


throe ? 


The tumults of the bosom all subside, 
H Lull'd to repose by the bland charms of home; 
Domestic peace there ever must abide, 
And e’en its mem'ry sooths where’er we roam; 
Yes! wand’ring o’er the raging billow far, 
Where surges roar, and tempests howl around, 
Or midst the clamour and the cries of war, 
Where thunders of contending hosts resound— 


E’en there, fond recollection brings to mind 
The home we love, those scenes of friendship 
dear! 
A sister’s smile ! a father, mother kind! 
A brother’s welcome, and the friend sincere. 
Ob! there are joys that kindle at the name 
Of honfe, that every sensate bosom knows ; 
Those joys through life are ever still the same, 
Pure, unalloy'’d by anxious cares or woes. 
HORENTIUS. 





— 


Since beauty scarce endures a day, 
And youth fo swiftly flies away, 

On sense and truth your passion found, 
By decency cemented round ; 

Let prudence with good nature strive, 
To keep esteem and love alive ; 

Then come old age whene’er it will, 
friendship shall continue still, 

, thus a mutual gentle fire 

_© Shall never but with /ife expires 
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Andecho caught softly the sound as it fell ; 
‘In the confines of earth ‘twas permitted to rest, 


“Twas seen in the lightning 


72 





~<_e. --<.- ee ee 








[“ The following ingenious Extoma, by Lord } 
Byron, is said to have been the rounds of the 


European and American ,resses, puzzling the | 
learned, and perplexing the ingenious.” I think | 
it superior to any thing I have ever scen of the | 
Kind; for it is replete with wit and poetic beauty 

which is very seldom the case with writings of 
this class. It may have been seen by many of the 
readers of the Ladies’ Literary Cabinet, yet for 
ftsexcellence lam anxious it should be preserved. } 


G. or New-JerseEy. 
*Twas whisper’d in heaven and mutter’d in hell, 








And the depths of the ocean its presence confest; 
and heard in the 


ie 
*Twill be found in the spheres when riven asunder. 
Tt was given to man with his earliest breath ; 
it assists at his birth and attends him in death ; 
Presides o’er his happiness, honour, and health; 
is the prop of his house and the end of his wealth. 
It begins every hope, every wish it must bound, 
And tho’ unassuming, with monarchsis crown'd: 
In the heaps of the miser ‘tis hoarded with care, 
But is sure to be lost in the prodigal heir ; 
Without it the sailor and soldier may roam, 


‘Bat wo to the wretch who expels it from home. 
In the whispers 


of co nce its voice will be 
found, 
‘oré'er in the whirlwind of passion be drown’d. 


N 
Fa softens the heart, and though deaf to the ear; 
“Twill make it accutely and instantly hear. 


But in shades let it rest like an elegant flower, 
Gb! breathe on itsoftly, it dies ii an hour ! 


BY A YOUNG LAby BORN BLIND. 


If this-delicious, grateful flower, 
Which blows but fora little hour, 
Should to the sight as lovely be 
As from its fragrance seems to me, 
A sigh must then its colour show, 

- Por that’s the softest joy I know ; 
And sure the rose is like a sigh, 

Born just to sooth, and then—to die. 


> When our fortune smil'd, 

lis deck’d his eyeless child : 
i guttering worth the world might see 
» al ‘they had.no charms for me ; 
A trickling tear bedew’'d my arm ; 
And sure the gem, to me most dear, 
Was a kind fathér’s pitying tear. 







_ This life's a jest! but Gray himself must-own, 


A sadder jest on earth was never known ;: 
‘The sides of heaven muit split to see the fun, 
4n terror ended, and in tears began. 


Lo! youder wretch extended on the rack, 
See his veins spout, and bear his sinews crack ; 
And if « keener jest is your desire, 
Go take his place, and laugh till you expire. 
sii MARTIN, 
. =—= 

His last great debt is paid—poor Tom's no e! 
Last debt! Tom never paid a debt before. “~* 

* : 
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SATURDAY, JULY 8, 1820. 





HEMAN HOWLETT, 
Agent for the Ladies’ Literary Cabinet in Phi- 


'ladelphia, bas opened an office at No, 187 South 


Front-street, where a variety of BOOKS and 
STATIONARY are kept constantly for sale, 
comprising all the Vew Publications, 

Fourth of July —On Tuesday last, the national 
anniversary was celebrated, in this city, with al! 





sion is so well calculated to excite. The day 
was unusually pleasant, being fanned by a re- 
freshing breeze, and partially overspread with a 
cloudy canopy that rendered the sunbeams less 
oppressive. The military turned out in greater 
numbers than have been witnessed for many 
years, being increased by several entire new 
corps with elegant uniforms. Their appearance 
was brilliant, exhilarating, and highly martial. 
The music was delightful, and the marchings 
consequently excellent. Having paraded through 
our principal streets, lined with an immense 
concourse of spectators, the military arrived at 
the Park, where they had the honour otf saluting 
the vice president, (neither the governor nor 








nee being present,) after which, they fired a 


feu-de-joie, and were dismissed betore 12 o'clock. 


,and iliuminations brought the busy scene toa 
close. 
To the Ladies of New-York. 

The proprietors of the New-York Salt Water 
Baths having made an arrangement, in order to 
accommodate the ladies of this city with spa- 
cious, safe, and complete baths of different and 
| proper depths of water, to suit their wishes, takes 
the liberty to inform them, that every Monday 
and Thursday, from sunrise to sunset, during 
the season, the new bath at the foot of Murray- 
street, will be entirely for their accommodation ; 


age of the ladies of New-York, he particularly 
invites them to visit the establishment, and know 
for themselves, the regulations and conveniences 
attached to it. The baths are stationed in good 





and he pledges himself, that every thing shall be 
conducted in the most delicate and best possible 
inanner. 
J. RABINEAU. 
Fine Aris—Col. Trumbull bas engaged Mr. 
Durand, of this city, to engrave his celebrated 
} painting of the Declaration of Independence, 











this young artist, and have no doubt he will do 
ample justice to this engraving. It is gratifying 
to know that a native artist is found, to whom 


— would entrust a work of that descrip- 
tion. 


introduced into 














| of a vessel from St. Jago. 





We have seen specimens of the workmanship of 


Yellow Fever This terrible disease has been 
ywii,(Con.) by thearrival 
Thirteen cases oc- 


LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. | 
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that enthusiastic ardour which the joyful occa- | 
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in the evening, every place of public amusement | 


was frequented, and fire-works, transparencies || finishes Minialure Lilnesses in any style that may 
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| 
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| 
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clear water, provided with skimmers and nets, | 


|| Umbrellas, that we have evé@r Witnessed. 


wpe te ee —— 
- -- ——— —~< a ta 


i ° . 
|} curredinthe month of June, seven of which were 


\fatal. No new c@ses had occurred for the last 


) week or fortnight, and hopes are entertained 


| that the danger is gone by. Our own city re 
| mains remarkably healthy. 


PARASOLS AND UMBRELLAS 

«“ Now, Sol, from his effulgent car, 

Scatters bis ardent beams afar ; 

| A libertine, whose lawless stare, 
Gives blushes to each modest fair! 

But genius has provided arms— 

A sure defence for female charms ; 

Then let each widow, wife, and maid, 

Procure an artificial shade.” 


The above extract forcibly occurred to our mind 
on passing the store of Messrs. MARTINOT|& 
ROE, No. 60 Maiden-lane, who certainly, dis- 
play the finest selection of elegant Parasols and 
Th 
| ladies would do well to call and see for them- 
selves. 








Death Warrant ——The death warrant of the 
mail robbers and murderers, Hutton and Hull, 
(says the Baltimore Telegraph,) arrived in tows 
on Saturday evening last; the time appointed 
for their execution, is Friday, the 14th instant. 


MINIATURE PAINTING. 
Miss Champlin, pupil of Miss Way, paints and 


be preferred, at No 96 Cherry-street. We furnish 
our readers with this information the more cheer- 
fully, as every order given to Miss Champlin, 
will benefit her unfortunate instructress, who i 
bereft of sight. 


—_—- 


NIPPLE SHIELDS. 
Mr. Appleton’s patent Nipple Shields, by which 
an infant can draw the sorest nipples without 
any pain to its mother, are prepared ready for 
use, and for sale by Mrs. Willis, at No. 28 Elm- 
street, between Pearl and Duane streets, three 


z 2 || doors from Pearl-street. 
and while he solicits the countenance and patron- | 


SSS a 


MARRIED, 


On Monday evening last, by the Right Rev. 
Bishop Conolley, Henry Lynch, Esq. to Marty 
O. daughter of John L. North, Esq. 

At Brooklyn, on the 29th alt. by the Rev. Mr. 
Onderdonk, Lt. Benj. Cooper, of the U. S. Navy, 


to Miss Elizabeth Hicks, daughter of Mr. George 
Hicks. 


DIED, 


On Tuesday evening, suddenly, Mr. George 
Duryee, jun. in the 24th year of his age. 

On Tuesday afternoon, after a lingering illness, 
Mrs. Lydia Lister, wife of Thomas Lister, aged 
40 years. 

On Tuesday evening, at her father’s residence, 
in Gowanees, after an illness of a few weeks; 
Miss Rachel Berry, in the 19th year of her age. 


Ses ———$————$————$—$ ee 
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